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U NH/ER5E.[0? 



Ik; 




<EY CANT SEND MY POOR ■ 
' TO PRISON f I'LL DRAW MY 
SAVINGS FROM THE BANK 



Bgap/f S MOTHER HAS NO INKLiNS THAT 
ATTORNEY CAL MARTIN /S QSALLY 

NO- SEND HEO 





r 0F COURSE YOU DIDN'T.' AIR 
X WANTS ALL YOU KIDS IN 
SaUAD THIRTEEN AT GANG- 
HEADQUARTERS TONIGHT-- 
PASS THE VTORD AROUND/ 




W HOUR LATB/t AT POLICE HBaDQUAQreQS 



COMMISSIONER 
WANTS YOU 

INSPECTOR. 
IS THE KID 

STARTING TO 

BREAK DOWN? , 




THAT OLD CROOK DISGUISED 
HIMSELF AS MR. DAVIS AND 
TAUGHT THOSE POOR BOYS 
TO KOB AND STEAL/ 



NOW THEY'RE TEACHING 
HIMf BUT HE DIDN'T 
WORK ALONE — LET'S 
FIND HIS HENCHMEN.' 



WHY DIDN'T YOU STEP ON THE BUZZER 
WHEN YOU LET'EM IN? GET UNDER THE 
STAIRS AND USE THAT GUN THIS TIME.' 




WH*T A HAUL, 
BH, ZIP? AND 
ALL PAJ*TR 
DOUGH FRCVA 
THE HEFT OF 
THESE BAGS.' 




THAT'S NOTHNG, RAV 
THE STEAM PIPES 
SOMETIMES SWEAT 




^A^ATffifl? OBJECTIVE. W JUST FIBER 
HUH? WHAT'S THEAA. ^ SCRAPS: SAY 
HAIRS YOU PICKED UP? J WHERES THE 

WASTEBASKET ? 







Uh* iva.stepa.per gt*g coo*ts Say's h<taty 
retreat from ««■ ban* to his laboratory— 



THAT WATER PUDDLE AND 
THESE FIBERS ADD UP 
A REAL CLUE FOR 

masts* key - 

WORK ON.' 




arte Jiearj tttr scuff lr abon*-.^ 



THAT DOBSWT SOUND 
UKE 2/P OR maws, AN' 
i'D HAVE HBARO Z/£> 
COME OUTTA THE 
STORAGE ROOM/ 




WVCK PUMJTED A SEALED 
CONTAINER OF DRV ICE ON 
THE PIPES. WHEN THE STEAM 
CAME UP, SUDDEN EXPLOSION 
OF THE GAS BURST 
THE VAULT,' 



oo/rr ruw 

YO£/fi HEAO, 
MASTER ATJ5Y/ 
I'VE GOT A 
GUM OV 
YOUR BACK' 





^BO^i^IP^ 






WSNTY MINUTBS AWAY F&OM TH£ BASH- 



OUfi PILOT LffAfiAf 
TO FVfP 



zeaosf we w 
se/ms attachco! 
oer into r»e 
PAHACHures, 
mem 



\\ 



GIMME A 
'CHUTE, SARGE/ 
T DON'T PARE 
^JUMP WITHOUT 
ONE/, 



SORRY HAPPY I 
W JUST PASSED OUT 
C^-'f? T HE LAST ONE; 



m 






£&■ 



V 









k>* 






so torn. 

KIM LET'S 

see if vou 

CAM UVE 
UP TO 

VOUR 
NAME' 



«ATS/ you 

>WOOU>P£f€£T 

Me at a Time 

Utie THIS! 



*fe 






J 



OW ONLY CHANCE TO 
ESCAPE ALIVE IS 
BY KEEPfN' IN THESE 

' HEAVY CLOUDS/ j 

OTHettwise. I'll i 

BE DUCK SOUP 
PO* THCm NIPS! 



\ 



V' 



^ 



/? 






X 



HERE'S THE TRANSPORT /THEY WERE 



FROM THE ISLAND/ 
HOW MANY MEN ' 
WILL THERE BE7 



ZOMBTHING'S 



SENDING FOURTEEN.' ? WRONG' THAT 
PILOT? 



R6ST 
CAMP 



* 



„..- ■ 



I CAN'T BELIEVE IT'S 
TRUE/ I'M OUTTA 
THE CLOUDS ANO 
.SHOOK OFF THE 
ZEROS.' 



--AND THE PLANE'S 1 
EMPTY/ CALL THE 
M.P.S TD AR2EST 
THAT JEEK/ 



v.s> 



X 



kV 



itfwoc Tew* aw* 



9 MBA 
FOXHOUS 

fiecpMt 

THeJUNGLCtl 




A YAHtcee 

tOLQt&t. 



ABOUT TIME 
I CALLED A 
HALT AMP 

GRABBED 
SOME 

SHUT-EVE.' 



MfM> 




LI 




M9 TRIHKETS, 
BASf- BUT H&te's 



THEY DC 
m FCVC. 



MY LUCK'S CHANGED 

AGAIN.' WHAT A BREAK 
TO FINP A PLANE ON 

THIS EMERGEN CV 

AIRSTRIP/ 




EDDIE GREEN'S HEADQUART- 
ERS IN MINNEAPOLIS WS IN 
A QUIET ARARTMENT HOUSE 
WHERE HE LIVED UNDER AN 
ASSUMED NAME--_j 



GOOD MORMINS 
MR RANDALL, I'VE 
GOT A FEW 



THANKS 

AH, ONE 

PROM AUNT 

MABEL - BUT 

I'D SETTER 

HURRY LATE 





REACHING THE BUSINESS 
DISTRICT, EDDIE •STILL 
AROUSE5 MO SUSPOON- 



I'LL PHONE THE NEWS 
ABOUT DOC AND AUTO 
HARRY SO HE'LL BE 
READY TO EXCHANGE 
THE HOT MONEY.' 





Van meter rents an 

APARTMENT in THE NEXT 
MOUSE , BUT HIS COMPANION- 
SHIP THREAT ENS EPDlE'S 
CgCuRiTY— 1 YQUR ^ , 



FLASH flOHN U ~l N T HOP FHB 
DtLUNGER,PUBUC> KEEPS 
ENEMY NUMBER \ AWAY 
ONE , ESCAPED^ F«C> M 
PROM 3AJL AT 

GROWN POINT, 

INDIANA 




30HN 
DlLLINOER.' 

HOMER 
VAN METER .' 
BABY FACE 




PIU.INGER WALKS IN 



HUH-HUH.'PON'T MOVE 
OUT ON ACCOUNT OF ME, 
EPPIE'l'M MOV/N'OVEB 
TO ST. PAUL 




Tme LANDLADY'S tip 

AROUSES SUSPICION AT 
THE LOCAL OFFICE OF THE 
FBI 



WE CAN'T iOKAYpCHIEFT, 
LEAVE A STONE SIP DIIUNGSR 
UNTURNED .'KEEP <KARPI© OR 
A 24 HOUR WATCH ) NELSON 
ON THAT FLAT.' ,_- ' <& HOLED 




NUTS? WE'VE \ I'M NOT 
HUNG AROUND) SURE.' 
ALL NIGHT AND ypHONE THE 
NOTHING ^POLICE TO 
HAPPENED .'J SEND OVER 
A PLAJN- 

DICK.' 




LOTHWI 



Joined sy the plainci 
man.the g-man mak»« 

ABOLPMQVe.l rrrp ^ 

NOW LET'S SEE KTHE SID£. 
WHO jk\G MR. and) they 
MRS.HELLMAN wrf MAY 
ARE .' r— « «r^J SHOOT 




ARE YOU MRS , 
HELLMAN ? 




WHO WANTS TO 
KNOW? WHO 
ARE YOU GUYS 




NO, WAIT/ WE DON'T 
WANT TO FUMBLE 
THIS .'I'LL PHONE THE 
OFFICE FOR SOME 
MEN TQ GUARD THE 
EXITS' 




3UST A MINUTE, MISTER .' 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
HERE ' 



WHO"IVIE?r'M 




LET'S "SEE YOUR 
•SAMPLES, 

— — — — 



5 TO YOU, COPPER 
DON'T FOLLOW ME IF 
YDU KNOW WHAT'S 
'D FOR YOU 




VOU ASKKD FOR fT, 
CHUMP,' HAVE A 

NICE FUNERAL.' 



HTV, PUT THAT 
OUN DOWN, VOU 
SNEAKJN' RAT .' 




THE APARTMENT WAS RENTED] 
BV ONE O. A STEVENS OP 
MINNEAPOLIS '. I'M SENDINC 
TWO MEN THERE TO, 
INVESTIGATE . 



THAT'S THE 

STUFF, 
CHIEF / 
' WORK FAST 
&6FOF4E 
THEY LAM ' 




Upstairs, the PLAiNCU?THt»MAN i* 

DRIVEN BACK BV DILLINGER--- 



DIRTY COPPERS.' 
THE BEST 
VOU WILL 
NEVER 
SET ME/ 




OUT THE 
V\4*>Y, QUICK , 
HONEY.' 



While pillingcr flees 



yes, Chief. I'm sureA your description 
the guy in apart -j of the soap sales ■ 
ment s03 was f man fits that of 
chujnger .' _— ' homer van meter . 




fAN METER SEEKS REFUGE IN MINNEAPOLIS- 



EDDIE .'THE G-MEN CAUGHT) NOW THEY'LL 
US AT DILLINGERS.WE r~^LOCATE THE FL*T 
SHOT IT OUT WITH 'EM .' J I RENTED OVER. 

THERE AND FIND 




JOHNNY WAS WOUNDED.' 1 VEAH .' THEN r'VE 
HE'S DOWN THE STREET /GOT TO CLEAN 
IN A CAR. TAKE HIM TO f OUT VAN METER'S 
A SAWBONES .EDDIE ! J FLAT IN ST. RAUL. 

SO THE LAW WON'T 
FIND OUT I RENTED 




Meanwhile the g -men set 

A TRA P FOR WHOEVER SHOWS 

yP-'-'-i \ BUT WHEN THE 

STEVENS GUY 
WHO RENTED 
THIS PLACE 
HEARS THE 
CLOTHES 'J NEWS, HE'LJ. 
DROP AROUND- 
HeY,PSSTfAKEY 
TURNING IN THE LOCKf 



VIKN METER'S 
TOOWISE.HE 
WON'T COME 
FOR HIS 




WHO SENT YOU/ YOU ALL, 
TO GET THE OW&-MEN, 
STUFF? TALK j HUH ?I AIN'T 
FAST.SlSTER.y TALKIN ' NO 




That night edoie green 
calls at the maids home — 



HOPE SARAH WASN'T 
PICKED UP BY THE COPS. 
HM- NOBODY SEEMS 
TO BE HOME . 




G-MEN ' SARAH SHOT 
OFF HER BIG MOUTH ? 




A WEEK LATER 
MINNEAPOLIS ■ 



IN ANCKER HOSPITAL 



WE'LL HAVE 



NO MORE TROUBLE FROM 
EDDIE <3F?EEN. HE WAS A 
WISE LITTLE CROOK, BUT 
CRIME FVJD HIM THE 
USUAL REWARD.' 




ALL FACTS AND NAl^ES OF PERSONS 
AND PLACES »N THIS STORY ARE TRUE, 

"TK£ EcUtoVi 



FIT LIFE 



*s 



5^ 



LET'S NOT JUMP 
AT CONCLUSIONS/ 
LADY- WITH HOUSING 
CONDITIONS AS 
THEy ARE/ 



9a 



^ 



THREE KNIGHTS IN A DAZE 



ly BILL HARK 






The Pipp Boys — Manny, Moe and Jack, 
were painting the dome of an astronomical 
observatory. 

At this particular moment, a group of in- 
telligent but tidy scientist j were gathered in 
the observatory, while outside, a giant rocket 
was poised for a trip to the moon. 

The savants were attempting to make last- 
minute calculations, but the Pipp Boys, who 
knew no different, painted the polished lens 
of the powerful telescope an opaque yellow. 
That Made the scientists see red. 

The learned men whisked themselves out of 
the observatory and started climbing up the 
outside of the building toward the dome. The 
Pipp Boys could see that the old fellows were 
not coming up merely for a bit of a chitchat. 
* And so they slid down the telescope and piled 
up inside on the observatory floor. 

The august scientists, puffing like it was the 
middle of July, took up the chase. Whereupon 
the Pipp Boys disappeared through the first 
door they found. The scientists stopped aghast ! 

"They entered the rocket ship," squealed 
Professor Bazook, "and it's set to go off in a 
second!" A terrific explosion punctuated the 
«nd of his sentence as the rocket ship zoomed 
to to the stratosphere. 

When the Pipp Boys un-knotted their limhs 
id the tail of the sky skimmer, Jack said: 
"Look, brothers. This is an emergency, and 
right here is a sign which says: PULL CORD 
IN EMERGENCY." 

All being agreeable at this stage of the 
game, the cord was pulled. The result of the 
action was that the front of the ship grace- 
fully nosed down, pointed south and headed 
for parts unknown. 

Some time later, the Pipp Boys found them- 
selves emulating ostriches in hot sand. Manny 
pulled his top piece out of the stuff and then 
yanked his brothers airward. 

"This must be the Great American Desert," 
said Moe, whereupon the other two joined him 
in the chorus — j-E-L-L-O. 

"You're all wrong," chimed in a strange 
voice with a spine-chilling rasp. "It's the 
Arabian Desert." 

*&• Pipp Poji corkscrewed their necks in 
unison to ogle the new speaker. When they 
saw several bearded geezers draped in Arab's 
outfits and sitting astride camels, they thought 
they is ere on a movie set. 

Said Moe: "Say— how do »t get back 10 



Hollywood — and how about loaning us ■ few 
camels?" 

"We ar« not movie extras," clipped the 
bearded Arab. "We arc Arabians — the McCoy. 
Now get moving. We take you to our chief." 

Arriving at the tent of Chief Ali Bon Ami, 
the Pipp Boys were suspected of being spies. 
Chief Ali pointed a wicked looking sabre at 
the boys and smiled: "I'll let you in on this 
in the morning!" 

Manny, Moe and Jack were placed in a tent 
and three Arab guards stood watch outside. 
But when the guards began dozing at the 
proper moment, the brothers burrowed under 
the tent, mercifully conked their captors and 
donned their long flowing robes, which should 
have been sent to the laundry long ago. 

They hot-footed it out of the camp and 
started across the desert. When morning came, 
their energy went. They were dog-tired, starv- 
ing and dying of thirst- 
But just when they were ready to give up 
the ship, Moe spied a British flag flying over 
a desert stronghold. "Yahoo!" he cried in true 
Yankee fashion. "We're saved!" 

But alas! When the boys started running 
wildly toward the stronghold, the British 
spotted their flowing robes, figured they were 
renegades come to attack, and opened up with 
Tommy guns. The brothers dived headlong 
behind a sand dune. 

Jack suddenly took on an air of disgust. 
"You dopes — let's get these bed sheets off. 
They think we're Arabs!" 

As British soldiers approached them cau- 
tiously, Manny yelled: "We're Yanks. You 
know, way down upon the Swannee River — I 
wish I wuz in de land ob cotton?" Where- 
upon the Pipp ^Brothers were taken before 
Captain Wimple. 

"Why, ; ju're the three blokes who took off 
in that rocket ship!*' the captain cackled. 
"We've get to send you back to America at 
once!" 

"Not that," pleaded Moe. "They'll clap us 
into the nearest jail!" 

"Jail?" queried the Cap. Then, putting an 
arm about each one of the Pipp Boys (this 
captain had three arms), he said: "Why, the 
world is waiting to acclaim you boys. Just 
think of it — the Pipp Boys, first passengers 
ever to ride in a rocket ship. You're heroes!" 

Manny took Moe and jack aside and wins- 
percd : "Does that pay off?" 



LETOWN 




AgrZ&GETy 
CAtooTss 

HEBE COMES THE 
UUNGLETOWN 




THIS IS THE KEWAPP, 
I GET FOR COIN' 
CAP-N FORPAUGHS 
A FAVOR/ 



VV\M 




rMEER UP. 
HQPHEAP THE 
SHOWBOAT'S 
ENGINEER TCOkT 
SHDEE LEAVE, 
AMP WE CAM 
PICK UP A N/CB 

ton of igrrucM] 

IP YOU DO AS I 
TELL VOU.' 





"^ 



sHotLfbca,t emclimncm im unawari 





IF VOU'RE A 
TRAVELING 
SALESMAN, 
I'LL CALL AAV 
FATHER* 




WHAT YUh\ 
SELLING- 
SOWN y— 
HARE 
LOTION? 



H-UO SIR.— 
VANISHING 
POWDER- ANP 

I'M TAKIN' ONE 
RIGHT NOWf 




SOS//.' you bovs 

OAVE THAT ROWV1NO 
RCVWEO A SCA*B. 
WH£K&'$ PA? 






AAAKE HIM R*/ 
THROUGH THE 
NOSE. TOM My/ 






YOU CAWT GET 
AWAY WITH THIS, 

FORPAUGHS.' 



OH. YEAH 7" NEXT 
TIME HOP HEAD 
CUTS OUR MOORING 
ROPE, HE'LL GET 
SOMETHING WORSE 
THAN STAGE MONEY' 






1OTF 




SLIPjN.BlRtHIE 



OH, 



YOUR SPORTY ^JOHNNY, 
SIDEKICK IS TAK- ) WON'T ' 
ING YOU TO THE J THAT BE 

y TOO 

EXPENSIVE, 7 




NOT AT ALL.CUTIE, 
WE'LL SEE THE MOR- 
NING WORKOUTS -- 




WHICH COST J I THOU&HT 
NOTHING f THERE WA^ 
ALL/ 






$AMPSON FLEXES H» 
POWERFUL MUSClJr» 
AND SPEEDS DOWN 
- \ THE TRACK.i 






SIX FCUBLONC59 IN |.'I2 .' 
HE CAN'T MIS3/ 




I WANT YOU KIDS > GEE, THANKS, 1 
TO SEE SAMPSON J MR. BROMLEY. 
WIN THE SIRLOIN >> WE'D SURE 
STA^S THIS AFTER-) LIKE TO' p* 
NOON .' 







OKAY, SO I 
HOLD SAMP- 
SON BACrt.AN 1 
WILLIS TAKES 
©LACK BUTTON 
OVER THE LINE 
ATA FANCY 
PRIZE .' 





GOSH .'THEY'RE 
SO BUSY BATTING 
THE BREEZE .THEY 
PON'T HEAR ME 
KNOCKING.' 






NEXT TIME YOU WON 1 T 
POKE YOUR NOSE IN 
OTHER PEOPLES SUSJ- 
NE<3«5 .' 




When oohnnY regains 
consciousness , he 
find's himself helpless 

LY BOUND, j- 





yOU GO INTO THE 
©RANDSTAND AND 
LOCATE THE GAMB- 
LER f 8IRCHIE AND 1 
WILL TAKE CARE OFj 
THE 3CCKEYS.' 




hurry t I've got) i'm 

TO GET TO THE N&OING 
RACE TRACK BE- J WITH 
FORE THE BIG /— ^ YOU, 



race; 



KID! 




&IRCHI6 SOINS OOHNMY 
AJHD ROGER AT THE HOT- 
EL , AND THE TRIO SPEEDS 
_ TO THE TRACK . , I 





I THE STABLE AREA , 3UST 
©EFCWE THE BIG RACE - 



UiA^7' 






Wth NO TIME TO 3RARE, JOHNNY DECIDES 
TO RIDE SAMPSON HIMSELF.' 




HOLD HIM BACK .' OH 

IT'S YOU AGAIN.' 



SAMPSON WINS/ 




Seven Furlongs for Bombshell 



ty BILL HARR 



Now it can be told — bet, i use nobody would 
listen before-^about how the Pipp Boys — - 
Manny, Moe and Jack— smashed a Nazi ring 
of saboteurs during the war. 

But first, a word about the extraordinary 
Pipp Boys, a trio of nitwits who usually out- 
nit the best wits by virtue of their own indi- 
vidual brand of stupidity. 

Manny the plump, a moon-faced individual 
with a planet-like body, once won first prize 
in a parade of helium- filled gargoyles — and he 
wasn't even playing! Moe, a mop-haired char- 
acter with a caricature of a face for a face, 
MM to model for Hallowe'en masks. Jack, a 
sad -faced elongated moron, rented himself out 
is a scarecrow during the depression. All in 
all, the Pipp Boys applied their lack of any 
talent whatsoever to the necessary evil of 
making a living— but only when pangs of 
hunger forced the issue. 

In this amazing episode. Hans Fritz, the 
chief Nazi spy, was— of all things— the rac- 
ing selector on the Drily Call. Whenever 
there was a bridge to be blown up, he would 
notify his henchmen by using pre-arranged 
coded phrases in his horse comments. 

Before the spies got started on their hei- 
nous endeavors, however, the F.B.I, men 
nabbed Fritz and slapped him in the clink 
for questioning, among other subtleties. That 
left the Daily Call without a pony prognosti- 
cator. 

At this propitious moment, the Pipp Boys 
were sitting in a park and wondering where 
their next meal was coming from. A copy oi 
the Daily Call blew in front of them and 
there, in big letters, was an ad for a racing 
selector. 

In view of the fact that the Pipp Boys knew 
nothing about everything, they figured they 
couldn't know less about handicapping than 
anything. Thus bolstered by their own inane 
method of reasoning, they trotted down to 
the Daily Call and sold the worried editor a 
bill of goods. In no time flat they were in- 
stalled as the Daily Calls racing experts. 

Everything went along fine, with the racing 
patrons who read the D<iil\ Call not losing 
any more money than usual, until the Pi|ip 
it. us wrote a comment on a horse- named 
Bombshell. The comment read: BOMBSHELL 
—not ready yet. It looked innocent enough, 
but it so happened that "bombshell'' also was 
the- spies' code word for dirty work afoot. 
The spies didn't know that their chief, Fritz, 



was in the hoosegow, and they interpreted 
the code to mean that the time wasn't ripe to 
blow up the bridge. 

Every day the Nazis carefully read the Pipp 
Boys' daily comments on the nags, and always 
"bombshell" wasn't ready. Finally they got 
tired of waiting and paid a visit to the Daily 
Call's so-called racing experts. 

"What are you guys doing here?" the head 
spy hissed. 

"Us? Why the chief hired us," blurted 
Manny the plump. The Nazi thought he 
meant the chief spy and let it go at that. 
"Okay," he said. "But what about bombshell?" 

"Not a chance!" said Moe, looking as in- 
telligent as any other racing selector. 

A few, days later* Moe decided that the 
horse was ready for a winning effort and in 
that day's Daily Call appeared the comment: 
BOMBSHELL— this is the4ay! Then things 
happened. 

When the spies read that, they were over- 
joyed. They set about gathering their equip- 
ment and then rushed out to the bridge which 
they were going to blow up. In the meantime, 
however. Fritz, the chief spy, spilled the 
beanolas to the G-men about the code system. 
That sent the F.B.I, fellows speeding to the 
Daily Call where tbey quizzed the Pipp Boys. 

Suddenly Moe remembered that he had 
written the comment: BOMBSHELL — this is 
the day. "Ye Gods!" yelled the top G-man. 
"We've got to get to the bridge and stop 'em!" 

The F.B.I.ers and the Pipp Boys (what a 
combination), rushed to the bridge and nabbed 
the spies before tbey had the chance to 
light their firecrackers. Thus the Pipp Boys — 
Manny, Moe and Jack — were instrumental, 
although unwittingly, in smashing the enemy 
sabotage ring. But that's not the end of the 
story. 

The owner of the Dally Call happened to 
be at the race track that very dav. He was 
picking his own horses and losing every bet. 
Finally he decided to read his own paper and 
see what his selectors picked. As luck would 
have it. Bombshell was the selection in the 
next rate Me h.id heard a lot about tne nurse 
lately and decided to sink the remainder of 
his wad on the hayburner. It lost! 

And so it came to pass that when the Pipp 
Boys returned to the Daily Call building, all 
elated over helping the G-men capture the 
spies, they were fired! 



ffiS$£$ 



seroxs i cam announcc 
rnm nv/Awe# or mm 

A\0SQUiT£> WetGNT 

CfitAMPl&AtSHJP. W/IL 

*o*t£Sae>y f>££A$€ toss 

M€ A COUPLE £>>= SMALL 



&G A 



\ *t 



HOWC¥ CO. 

miss cutty' 
i came over 
to see vour 

BROTHER 



BMOC tU*tGL£.<\ 
PUNCH IS / 
^WORKING J 

on his ^ 
scrapbookA 
but coaae ) 

RIGHT IN/ 






■ • 






V 






I SEE THE 
CHAMPION IS 
RESTING ON 
HIS LAURELS/ 
I'LL HAVE TO 
TICKLE HIM/ 






s 



s/x- 

S£VL~/*~ 
CiGHTf 

COME ON, 

PUNCH/ 
YOU'RE 
CROWDING 
THE BELL.' 



HaH- 



c£K j 







JUST AS \ . A WE ALWAVS 

VDU SAV. J if- ) BREAK AT 

SIR/ _^»2 • f THE BELL. 



SfVAJfT 

ME, RJN "' 







NO WONDER 
PUNCH FAINTED 
CUTEVC THE 
BOYS WON'T 
GO AT IT SO 
HOT AMP 
HEAW IN THE 
THIRD BOUND.' 




YOUR EMBARRASSING SKIN CONDITION MAY BE OVERCOME! 






CLEARED 



CHECKED 



• OVERNIGHT YOU SHOULD SEE A MIRACULOUS 
DIFFERENCE IN THE APPEARANCE OF YOUR SKIN NOW 
BLEMISHED WITH PIMPLES OF EXTERNAL ORIGIN! 

Sa eady t& Hie. . Jf&ynleU. . Qieadelsil/ 

Do you want a clearer complexion, free from acne itch, unsightly pimple* 
and blackheads that cause so many fellows and girls embarrassment? Don't 
let blemishes of outward origin make you self-conscious, cause you unhappi- 
ness and mar your normal good looks. Now you, too, may enjoy clearer, 
smoother, healthier looking skin by making this simple overnight rest with 
KLEEREX, the amazing new skin lotion that actually helps clear up acne 
itch, pimples and blemishes, externally caused: and tends to check black- 
heads, KLEEREX is so easy to use that you'll be amazed! No more fussing 
with messy preparations. Greaseless, liquid KLEEREX dries on skin, leaves 
no stains on pillows or clothing! In the morning, you should see a remark- 
able difference in the very appearance of your skin! The skillfully blended 
medicated ingredients in K LEER EX are perfectly safe: contains no mercury, 
nothing harmful. Make this convincing test and prove to yourself that 
KLEEREX may dry up your pimples and clear them up sooner than you 
ever dreamed possible. Remember, noticeable results are guaranteed or 
double your money back! Juit mail the coupon now, 

YOU WANT A CLEARER COMPLEXION. 00 WHAT JANE 




[tee* at this »e,l 

ISlt. MAYBf wr 

can err rid of 

,0u« PIMPLY SKIN 
1 WITH THIS NEW. 
k KtEF«EX. 



Wf'l<f TRIED 
SO MUCH STUFF... BWtJ 
MAVBt THIS Will 
WOUK. LET'S SiaBEWtrr} 

-^-^ -*rvi i 



*V1 



JAKE AND HOB RECEIVED 
THEIR KLCEREX AMD APPllfO 
, IT THAT aiSHT 




LOOK AT MY *\ 

FACI ! MOST OF 
THE PlMPlfl 
DRIFD UP | 










BELIEVE it.'kleehejJ 

IS WONPtHf ULI i 




IF YOU DON'T SEE A DEFINITE CHANGE 
IN YOUR SKIN'S APPEARANCE OVERNIGHT 
YOU. GET THIS WONDERFUL BONUSI 

KLEEREX has the enthusiastic praise of thousands of users who, 
to their thrilled surprise, found their skin clearer, smoother and 
fresher- looking after first application. Don't put up with acne 
itch, pimples and hlackheads any longer. Make this easy test 
right away and then see the difference yourself. Jf your externally 
caused blemishes aren't quickly dried, if KLEEREX doesn't help 
clear your skin, return and get DOUBLE yes DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK! Act now — mail coupon today. 

Mend rib Mott&u—Mkw coupon 

Meet people unashamed and sell- conn dent, when skin looks 
clearer. Send for your trial of KLEEREX on the special intro- 
ductory offer that may mean so much to your future happiness, 
popularity and good looks. Send no money. Just mail coupon. 
Upon arrival of package, pay postman only J 1.00 plus postage, 
(ash orders sent postpaid. If you aren't thrilled with the different 
appearance of your skin, return package and get DOUBLE your 
money back. Don't wail. Mail the coupon now! 



MAKE THIS AMAZING TEST -AT 
OUR RISK-MAIL COUPON TODAY 

Just fill out the convenient coupon below and mail it. Upon arrival 
make the amazingly easy KLEEREX ten. Just cleanse your face, 
then apply KLEEREX with brush provided. Notice how quickly 
KLEEREX dries on the ikin. medicating at the same time it helps 
heal acne itch and pimples of outward origin. Then see the 
astounding results nen morning. You won't risk a thing . . , 
should gain so much. Order your KLEEREX now. 



KLEEREX CO., Dept.fjf (MOOS S. Michlgaa. Chit.i-o 16. 111. 
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GET THIS AUTHENTIC O/CK FRACV 

rA pidfiRE TOMMY ton. 

that LOOKS and SOUNDS " €/ gW 
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■• Ivre Tan Gat 

the. On* and Only 

Awlherliad 

eiat T«ACT 
T«*»y «m 

• leaBrfcaQr .t T itod t> 

lew* Hi. ij.nuin. U, S. 

r r«-r c-»- 




* Itrladti Dirk Tracy 
■■*** and mW 

•Up hi tXd Tra^r D^ 



Crt&fr**** 




MOW TOO CAM It 

A JUNIOR 6-MAM 

Say, Kids — how would you like to 
have the one and only authorized 
Dick Tiacy RAPID FIRE TOMMY 
GUN patterned alter those used by , 
U. S, Array Commandos? Well, you jjjr^ 
have the chance of a lifetime to get 
this super-action gun for only $3.79. 
Watch the other kid's eyes "pop" 
when they see this wonderful 
Tommy gun. And when they hear 
that realistic "rat-a-tat-tat" of its trig- 
ger, they'll stick 'em up in a hurry I 
Everyone wants one of these genu- 
ine Dick Tracy TOMMY GUNS . . . 
but it's first come, first served, so get your order in today! 

TNI IDEAL GIFT FOB EVIRT YOBHCltll! 
PARENTS: Here's the perfect gift for your growing boy! If he's a 
real Dick Tracy fan. his eyes will "pop" when he see* this authen- 
tic Dick Tracy TOMMY GUN. And playing Detective with this 
wonderful Dick Tracy TOMMY GUN and badge will increase his 
respect for the law, and at the same time offer hirri a healthy out- 
let for his "boyish" enthusiasm! This offer is limited to readers of 
this maqarnie who mail the coupon IMMEDIATELY! Mail the 
coupon TODAY, with only 53.79, Your gun, badge, and Dick Tracy 
Club membership card will be RUSHED to you by return mail! 
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M* &*uMl Onrbon St.. Chicane S. II?. 

Ptea*em*h my authentic DICK TRACY Tommy Gun and Detect- 
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even if you are not delighted with your 

DICK TRACY TOMMY GUN. Ye., il not com- 

■otisfied you may return your TOMMY 

for a eompleie refund and keep this 

onderrut GOLD FTNiSH Dick Tracy Detective 

FREE! 
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